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T was in the year '95 that
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than aa hour.
. Holmes, that

SuF college @stes are double—a groen jdsntity. I was at my wits' ends when |

*“The moment I leoked 2t my table 1
was aware that some one had rum-
maged simong my papers. The proof
was In three long slips. 1 had left
them all together, Now I found that
sne of them was Ilyving on the floor, one
was on the ride tabie near the window
and the third was where I had left it.”

Holmes stirred for the first time.

“The first prge on the floor, the sec-

; the ineident.

T&
JEAR

ond in the window, the third where you
Jeft 1t?” said he.
! “Exactly, Mr, Holmes. You amaze

which [ need Dot @ e How could you possibly know
cansed Mr. Sheriogk ¢hetv

“Pray continue your very interesting
| statement.”
“For an instant T imagined that Ban-
nister had taken the unpardonable 1ib-
, erty of examining my papers. He de-
nied it, however, with the utmost ear-
nestness, aud P am convinced that he
" was spesking the trutk. The alterna-
tive was that some once passing had ob-
gerved the key in the door, had known
that I weas out and had entered to look
gt the papers. A large sum of money
is at stake, for the scholavrship is &
very valusble one, and an unscrupulons
man might very well run a risk in or-
der to gain an advantage over his fel-
lows,
“Bannister whs very mueh upset by
He had npearly fainted
when we found that the papers had
undoubtedly been tampered with, I
gave him a little brandy and left him
_collapsed in a chalr, while T made a
most careful examination of the room.
I soon saw that the Intruder had left
other traces of his presence besldes the
rumpled papers. On the table in the
windew were several shreds from a
pencil which had been sharpened. A
broken tip of lead was lying there also.
Evidently the rascal bad copled the
paper in a great bwrry, had broken his

{ pencil and had been compelled to put

‘& fepsbipoint to it"”

“Excellent”™ sald Holmes, who was
recovering his good humor as his at-
tention became more engrossed by the
ease. “Fortune hae beey your friend ™

was 1ot all. ‘T have a new
writing table with a fine surface of
red Yeather. 1 am prepared to swear,
| andl so is Bannister, that it was smooth
and unstained. Now I found a clean
cut in it about three inches long—not a

L only this, but on the table 1 found a
small ball of black dough or clay, with

specks of something which looks like |

sawdust in it I am eonvinced that
these marks were left by the man who
rifled the papers. There were no foot-

Qoprright by Callier's Weekly.
Bannister,

marks and no other evidence as to his

and a heavy oak oue  suddenly the happy thought occurred to

v t¥ A ¥ spproached my outer | me that you were in the town, and 1|
« to see g ey in it. | came straight round to put the matter
1 imagined that 1 had ' into your bhands

1 was am

Do belp me, Mr

but on feeling™in my  Holmes. Yon see my dilemrma. Either |

Mhet it was all right. | must find the man or &lse the examina- |

which existed, 80  tlen must be posiponed until fresh pa
that which belonged pers are prepared. and since this cannot
, & man who  bhe done without explanation there will

Iy room for ten years ensue 8 hideous scandal which will |

- bobesty s absclutely above throw a cloud not only on the college,
Tound that the key was  bhut on the university. Above all things
be badl entered my | [ desire to settie the matter guietly and

| discreetly.”

 *“1 shall be bappy to loak into it and
| to gite you such adviee as 1 can™ sald
| Holmes. rising and putting on his over

‘coal. “The case is not entirely devoid

-

mere scrateh, but a positive cot. Not |

about the examination.”
“For which he was entered?”
“Yes."

ble?”

rolled up.”
“But might be recognized as proofs?”’
“Possibly.”
“No one else in your room?"
CO‘\'O'!O

would be there?”

“No one save the printer.”

“Did this man Baunister know?"

“No: certainly not. No one knew.”

“Where is Bannister now "

“He was very ill, poor fellow!
jeft him coilapsed in the chair, 1 was
in such a hurry to come to you.”

“You left your door open?’

“] locked up the papers first”

“Then it amounts to this,
| Soames, that, anless the ladian student
| pecognized the rol] as belng proofs, the
man who tampered with them came
upon them accidentally without know-
ing that they were there.”

*So It seems to me."”

Holmes gave an enigmatic smila,

“Well,” said he, “let us go round.
Not one of vour cases, Watson—men-
| tal, not physical. All right; come if
' you want to. Now, Mr. Soames, at
{ your disposal.”

The sitting room of our client opened
| by a long, low, latticed window on to
'the ancient lichen tinted court of the
|old coliege. A Gothic arched door led
ito a worn stone staircase. On the

“And the papers were on your ta- : ished surface. No, I see nothing.

“To the best of my belief they were | pe learned here.
|
| table.

\
1

| with a jagged hole.

!

Mr. |

| gronnd floor was the tutor's room. |

Above were three students, one on
each story. It was dlready twilight
iwhen we reached the scene of our
problem. Holmes halted and looked

earnestly at the window; then he ap- |

| proached it, and, standing on tiptoe
| with his neck craned, he looked into
' the room.
{ “He must have entered through the
_doar, . There is no opening except the
one paue,” sald our learned guide.
| *“Dear me!” said Holmes, and he
'gmiled in a singular way as be glanc-
ed at our companion. *“Well, if there
.is nothing to be learned here we had
best go inside.”
| The lecturer nnlocked the outer door
iand ushered us into Lis rcom. We
‘stood at the entrance while Holmes
. made an examination of the carpet.
“] am afraid there are no signs
here,” said he. “One could bhardly
hope for any upon so dry a day. Your
servant seems to have quite recovered.
{You left him im a chalr, you say.
| Which chair?”
“By the window there.”
*“] see. Near this little table. You
iean come in now. [ have finished
{ with the earpet. Let us take the lit-
|tie table firstt Of course what has
| happened is very clear. The man ep-
{tered and took the papers, sheet by
| sheet, from the central table. He car-

!
!
'

jupon the tdble of the study.

light. “I was hoping that if the paper
on which he wrote was thin some trace
of it might come through upon this pol-
I
don’t think there is anything more to
Now for the central
Thig small peliet is, I presume,
the black, doughy mass you spoke of
Roughly pyramidal in shape and hol-
lowed omt, I perceive. AS yon say,

!, there appear to be grains of sawdust in

“Did any one know that these proofs | 'jt. Dear me, this is very interesting.
It |

And the cut—a positive tear, I see.
began with a thin scratch and ended
I am much iu-
debted to you for directing my atten-
tion to this ease, Mr. Soames. Where

I does that door lead to?”

“T'o my bedroom."”

“Have you been in it since your ad-
venture?”

“No, 1 came straight' away for you.”

“1 should like to. hawve a glance
round.
ed room! Perhaps you will kindly
wait a minute until I have examined
the floor. No, 1 see nothing. What
about this curtain? You lkang your
clothes behind it. If any one were
forced to conceal himself in this room
he must do it there, since the bed is
too low #nd the wardrobe too shallow.
No one there, I suppose?”

As Holmes drew the cumgein I was
aware from some little rigidity and
alertness of his attitude that he was
prepared for an emergency,

Copyright by
Collier's- Weekly.

Dawlat Ras,

ed nothing but three or four suits ef
clothes hanging from a line of pegs.
Holmes turned away and stooped sud-
denly to the floor.

“Hello! What's this?" said he.

It was a small pyramid of black,
puttylike stuff, exactly like the one
Holmes
held it out on his open palm in the

| glare of the elecirie light.

“Your visitor seems to have left

|traces in your bedroom as well as in

jrled them over to the window table, |

!becnme from there he could see if you
jcame across the courtyard and so
| could efféect an escape.”

‘ “As a matter of fact he couid not,”
'said Soames, “for I entered by the
| pide door.”

! “Ah, that's good! Well, anyhow, that
} was in bis mind. Let me see the three
| strips. No finger impressions—no!

Well, be carried over this one first, and
' he copied it. How long would it take
him to do that, using every possibie
tcontra('tlnn? A quarter of an hour, not
| less. Then he tossed it down and seiz-
| ed the next. He was in the midst of that
\ when your return caused him to make
{a very hurried retreat—very bhurried,
'utnce he had not time to replace the
| papers which would tell you that be
{ baa been there. You were not aware
of any bhurrving feet on the stair as
| yon entered the outer door?’

“No, I can't say I was.”

|  “Well, he wrote so furiously that he
| broke his pencil, and bhad, as you ob-
serve, to sharpen it again. This is of
| interest, Watson. The pencil was not
an ordinary one. It was above the
wsual wize, with a soft lead, the
outer color was dark blue, the maker's
name was printed in silver lettering.
and the plece remaining is only about
an inch and a half long. Look for such
a pencil, Mr. Soames, and you have got
your man. When I add that he pos-
gesses a large and very blunt knife you
have an additional aid.”

Mr. Seoames was somewhat over-
whelmed by this flood of information.
“] can follow the other points,” said
he, “but, realiy, in this matter of the
length™—

Holmes held out a small chip with
the Jetters XN and a space of clear
wood after them,

“You see?

“No. 1 fear that even now"—

“Watson, I bave always done you an
injustice. There are others. What

l Mr.

your sitting room, Mr. Soames.”

“What could he have wanted there?”

“I think it is elear enough. You came
back by an unexpected way, and so
he had no warning until you were at
the very door. What could he do? He
caught up everything which would be-
tray him, and he rushed into your bed-
room to conceal himself.”

“Good gracious, Mr. Holmes, do you
mean to tell me that all the time I was
talking to Bannister in this room we
had tbe man prisoner if we had only
known it?™

“So I read it.” -

“Surely there is another alternative,
Holmes 1 don't know whether
you observed my bedroom window?”

“Lattice paped, lead framework,
three separate windows, one swinging
on hinge and large enough to admit a
man.”

“Exactly. And it looks out on an
angle of the courtyard so as to be
partly invisible. The man might bave
effected hiz entrance there, left fraces
as he passed through the bedroom, and
finally, finding the door open, have es-
caped that way.”

Holmes shook his head impatiently.

“Let us be practical,” said he. *Ii
understand you to say that there are
three students who use this stair and
are in the habit of passing your door?”

“Yes, there are™

“And they are all in for this examina-
tion ?"

C.\'(,s."

“Have you any reason to suspect any
one of them more than the others?”

Soames hesitated.

“It is a very delicate question,” said
be. “One hardly likes to throw sus-
pision where there are no proofs.”

“Let us hear the suspicions. 1
losk after the proofs.”

“1 will tell you, then, in a few words
the character of the three men who in-
Babit these rooms. The lower of the
three iz QGiichrist,” a fine scholar and

'

will

| athlete; plays in the Rugby team and

the cricket teamn for the college and

eould this NN be? It is at the end of a | got his blue for the hurdles and the
‘word. You are aware that Johann ‘ long jump. He is a fine, manly fellow.
Faher is the most common msker's | His father was the notorious Sir Jabez

. DAame.

Is it not clear that there is just | Gilchirist,. who roined himseif on the

| a% mnch of the pencil left as usgally  turf. My scholar has been left very
| stident, who lives ou the stme stalr, | follows fhe Johano?" He beld the|poor, but ke is handyorking and In- |pe insisted on drawing it in his pote- | dg without breaktast?”

What a charming; old fashion- |

As a mat- |
ter of fact, the drawn curtain disclos- |

=B
85

\

—

came in to ask me some particulars | small table sideways to the electric| dustrions. Fe will do well.

“The secoud floor is inhabited by
{ Daulat Ras, the Indian. He is a
| quiet, inscrutable fellow, as most of
those Indians are. He is well up in
his work, though his Greek is his weak
subject. He is steady and methodical.

“The top floor belongs to Mliles Me-
| Laren, He is a brilliant fellow when
ke chooses to work—one of the bright-
est intellects of the university—but he
is wayward, dissipated and unprinci-
pled. He was nearly expelled over a
eard scandal in his first year. He has
been idling all this term, and he must
look forward with dread to the ex-
amination.”

“Then it is he whom you suspect?”
“1 dare not go so far as that, but of

the three he is perhaps the least un- |

HEely.”
| *“Exactly. Now, Mr. Soames, let us
' have a look at your servant, Bannis-
ter.”

He was a little, white faced, clean
ghaven, grizzly haired fellow of fifty.
He was still suffering from this sud-
den disturbance of the quiet routine of
his life. His plump face was twitching
with his nervousness, and his fingers
could not keep still.

“We are Investigating this unhappy
business, Bannister,” said his master.

“Yes, sir.”

“] understand,” sald Holmes, “that
you left your key in the door?”

“Yes, sir.” N

“Was it not very extraordinary that
you should do this on the very day
| when there were these papers inside?”
? “Tt was moet unfortunate, sir. But I
| have oceasionally done the same thing
| at other times.
| “When dld you enter the room?”
| *“It was about haif past 4 That is
Mr. Soames’ tea time.”

“How long did you stay?”’

1
:
'
|

”

“When | saw that he was absent, I |

1 withdrew at once.”
4

“Did you look at these papers on the |

| table?”
i *‘No, sir; certainly net.”

| *“How came you to leave the key in
the door?”

“1 had the tea tray in my hand. 1
thonght I wonld come back for the
key. Then I forgot."”

“Has the outer door & spring lock?”

“No; sir”

“T'hen it was open all the time?”
| “Yes, sir.”
| “Any one in the room could get out?”

“Yes, sir”

“When Mr returned and
called for you, you were very much dis-
[ turbed 7
| “Yes, a thing has never
happened during the many years that

I have beeun here. 1
sir.”

“So 1 understand. Where were you
when yon began to feel bad?

“Where was I, sir? Why, here, near
the door.”

“That singular,
down in that clhair over yonder near
the corner. Why did you pass these
other chairs?”

“I doa't know, sir.
to me where I sat.”

“I really don't think he knéw much
about it, Mr. Holmes, He was looking

very bad—quite ghastly.”

“You stayed here when your mmaster
left?"

“Only for a minute or so;

Soames

sir. Such

is because you s=at

It didn't matter

then 1 lock-
ed the door and went to my room.”
“Whom
“Ol. I v
I do
in
pro
I'll not L
“Thank said
Holmes. “Oh, You

have not msentioned to any of the three

lid you sugpect?”

ould not venture

there is any

to say, sir

n't belleve gentleman
of
ichh an action. No, sir;

nialversity who 18 capaole

1

.2
tais
i1t s

ings
Lelieve it
do.’

word

will

more

that

one

YOl.;

gentlemen whom you sttend that any-
thing is an

“No, sir: o«

it a word."

“You haven't seen any of them?”

“No, sir.”’

“Yery od Mr.
*will take a walk in the guadrangle, if
you ple: s,

Three
above us in the gathering gloom.
birds all in
nests,” said Holmes, looking up
lo! What's that?
restless enocugh.”

It was the Indian, whose dark silbou
ette appeared suddenly upon his
He was pacing swiftly

his room

£ Now, Soames, we

yellow sguares of light shone
e their
“Hel

seelns

10ur uree ar

One of them

hlind

ap and dow

“1 should like to have a peep at each
of them,” said Holmes. *“Is
ble?”

“No difficulty in the world,” Soames
answered. “This set of rooms is guite
the oidest in the college, and it is not
gnusunal for visitors to go over them.
Come along, and 1 will personally con-
duct you.”

“No names, please!” said Holmes as
we knocked at Gilchrist's door. A iall,
flaxen Laired, slim young fellow opened
it and made us welcome when he un-
derstoud our errand. There were some
really curions pieces of medineval do-
mestic architecture within. Holmes
was so charmed with one of them that

it possi-
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| are.

| at the windows.
| ed

nearly fainted, !

book, broke his pencil, had to borrow

' one from our host and finally borrowed

a knife to sharpen his own, The same
curious accident happened to him In

the rooms of the Indian—a silent little |

hook nosed fellow, who eyed us askance
and was obviously glad when Holmes'
architectural studies had come to an
end. I could not see that in either case
Holmes had come upon the clew for

which he was searching. Only at the |

third did our visit prove abortive. The
outer door would not open to our
knock and’ nothing more substantial
than a torrent of bad language came
from behind it. “I don’t care who you
You can go to blazes!” roared the
angry volce. “Tomorrow’s the exam.,

| and I won't be drawn by any ome.”

“A rude fellow!” said our guide,
flushing with anger as we withdrew
down the stair.

|

“Certainly.”

“Soames will be in &8 dreadful fidget
until we are able to tell him something
| positive.”
“Have you anything positive to tell
{ him?”

“1 think =0.”

“You have formed a conclusion?™

“Yes, my dear Watson; 1 have solved
the mystery.”

“But what fresh evidence could you.
have got?”

“Aha! It 18 not for nothing that H
have turned my=elf out of bed at the
untimely hour of 4. I have put In twe

“Of course he did not |

realize that it was I who was knock- |
ing, but none the less his conduct was |

very uncourteous and, indeed, under

| theseircumstances rather suspicious.”

Holmes’ response was 2 curious one,

“Can you tell me his exact height?”
he asked.

“Really, Mr.
dertake to say. He iz taller than the
Indfan, not so tall as Gilehrist. 1 sup-
pose five foot six would be about it.”

“That ie very Iimportant”” said
Holmes. “And now, Mr. Soames, I
wish you good night.”

Our gulde ecried aloud in his aston- |

ishment and dismay. “Good gracious,
Mr. Holmes, you are surely not go-

1 ing to leave me in this abrupt fashion!

You don’t seem to realize the position.
Tomorrow is the examination. I must
take some definite action tonight. 1
cannot allow the examination to be
held if one of the papers has been tam-
pered with. The situation must be
faced.”

“You mnst leave X as it is. I shall
drop round early tomorrow morning
and chat the matfer over.
ble that I may be in a position then
to indieate
Meanwhile, vou change nothing—noth-

ing at all” ]

“Yery good, Mr. Holmes.”

“You can be perfectly easy in your
mind. We shall certainly find seme
way out of your difficuities.
take the black clay
pencil cuttings. Goodby.”

When we were out in the darkness
of the quadrangle we again looked up
The Indian still pac-
his room,
visible

“Well, Watson, what do you think|
of it?”" Holmes asked as we came out|
into the main street. “Quite a Nttle|

parior game-sort of three eczrd trick,
15 1t not? ‘Ihere are your turee men,

[t must be one of them. You tlkei
your choice. Which is yours?” |

“The foul mouthed fellow at the top, |
He is the one with the worst record.
And yet that Indian was a sly fellow
also. Why should he be pacing his
rooin all the time?’

“There is nothing in that. Many men
do it when they are trying to learn
anything by heart.”

“He looked at us in a gueer way.”

“So would you if & flock of straugers
came in on you when you were pre-
paring for an examination next day
and every moment was of value. No,
I see nothing in that. Pencils, too, and
knives—all was satisfactory, But that
fellow does puzzle me.”

“Wheoe?"

“Why, Bannister, the servant. What's
his game in the matter?”

“He impressed me as being a perfect-
Iy honest man.”

“So he 4id me,
part

That's the puzzling
Why should a perfectly bonest
well, well, here's a large station-
We shall begin our” researches

man
er's
here.”
Thers only four stationers of
any consequence in the town, and at
each Holmes produced his pencil ebips
and bid high for a duplicate. All were
agreed that one could be ordered, but
that it was not a usual size of peneil
and that it was seldom kept in stock.
My friend did not appear to be depress-
ed by hisx failure, but shrugged his
ghoulders in half humorous resigna-

were

tion,

“No good, my dear Watson. This, the
best and ounly final clew, has run to
nothing. But, indeed, I have little
doubt that we can build up a sufficient
thout it. By Jove, my dear fel-
is nearly 9, and the landlady
babbled of green peas at 7:30. What
with your eternal tobacco, Watson, and
yvour irregularity at meals, I expect
that you will get notice to qnit and
that I shall share your downfall—not,
however, before we hiave solved the
problem of the nervous tutor, the care-
less servant and the three enterprising
siudents.”

Holmes made no further allusion to
the matter that day, though he sat lost
in thought for a long time after our be-
lated dinner. At 'S in the morning be
came iato my room just as I finished
my tollet.

“Weil, Watson,” said he, “it Is time
we went down to St. Luke's. Can you

CASe W

low, it

Holmes, T cannot un- |

1t is possi- |

some course of action. |

I will|
with me; also the | found him in his chambers

The others were in-| Yaluable scholarship.

{ you here!

| sufficlenty

Copyright by Collier's Weakly.
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[hom's' hard work and covered at least
| five miles, with something to show for
| 1t¥ Look at that!" ' .
He held out his hand. On the palm
were three little pyramids of black,
| doughy clay.
|  “SWhy, Holmes, youn had only two yes-

| terday.”
{ *“And one more this morning. It is =
fair argument., thut wherever No. 3
came from I8 also the source of Nos. 1
and 2. Eh, Watsoun? Well, come along
| and put friend Soames ont of his pain.™
The unfortunpate t
| In a state of pitiable agitation when we
in a few
hours the examination would com-
mence, and he was still in the dilemmna
between making the facts publie and

itor was certaln

| allowing the culprit to compete for the

He eould hardly
stand stil, so great was his mental agi-
tation, and he ran toward Holmes with
two eager hands outstretched

“Thank heaven that you have comel!
I feared that you had givem it up In
despair. What am I to do? Shall the
examination proceed ?”

“Yes, Jot it proceed, by all means.™

“But this raseal”—

“He shall not compete.™

“Yon know him?"

“I think so. If this matter is rot to
become public we must give ourselves
¢ertaln powers and resoilve ourseives
futo a small private court mastial. You
there, if you please, Soames! Watsen,
'l tske the armchair in

I think that we are now
imposing te strike terror
‘into a guily breast. Kindly ring the
bell™

Bannister enterssl and shrank back
in evident surprise and fear -at our fuo-
dicia] appearance

“You will kindly close the door.” sald

Holmes. “Now, Bannister, will yow
please tell us the truth about yester
day's Incident?

The man turned white to the roots of
his hair.

“1 have told yvou everything, si

“Nothing to add?”

“Xothing at all, =sir.”

“Well, then, I
gestions o you

52 that chair yesie:

| the middle

must makxke

When

in order to conceal ¢

would have shown
the room7?”’
Bannister's
“*No, certainly not.’

‘Itisoniyvas

s ghastly
rgestion,” sal
suavely. “I frankly ad:
unable to prove it. But
able epough, since the
Mr. Soames'
Jeased the man
bedroom.”
Bannister licked his
“There was no man,
“Ah. that's a pity, Ba
pow you may have
but now I know that you have
The man's face set in sullen defiance,
“There was no man, sir.”
“Come, come,
“No, sir; there was o or
“In that case you can
ther information. Would
remain in the room?
near the bedroom door
I am golng to ask to have the
great kindness to go up ¢ g of
| young Gilchrist and to ask him to step
| down into yours."”
An instant later the tutor returned,

- — e

aith Page)

back was 1

who was |

M e
truth,

"--ef

nister

ken the

Bannister!™

.’).”

us no fon
you pleas®
Stand over mere

Now, Soames,

give

yon

y e rd

(Continued on T




